THRILLING TALE* Of HMIRO* « SUSPENSE 
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THRILLING TALES OF HORROR & 




^v 



<-. 



I 



HAVE NO FEAR,DEAR, 
IT WON'T HURT. YOUR 
.TIME HAS COME. ..SEE 
IT FITS... NOW.' 




NO.' NO! it CAN'T 
BE. 1 THAT NOOSE HAS 
MY NAMEONIT...VOU 

ARE. ..DEATH/ 



•? 
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IF THE NOOSE FITS 

WE A R / T? 4ND OTH£R S TORIES . j 



TALES OF 

JHQRROR AND 

SUSPENSE. 
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HEIGHT 





TAKE OFF EXCESS WEIGHT! 



Don't Stay FAT- You Con LOSE 
POUNDS and INCHES SAFELY *"*&£?*" 



aO / a ii l ' ili r*>ffV4»nf m«th*4i 
llfln-jd k» Mtltm mnd 



/* IKE a mojk wand, the "Spot 
^/* Reducer" obeyt your winj 
e»to* with. Med ony pott of your 
body wbn rt it loose and tabby, 
wh*r*v*r you have extra weight and 
iache*, th* "Spot laduw" can aid 
you in Miojwiam a you*fwl, iloader 
and graceful figure. The beouty of 
riiik tdetiltficoliy deiigned Reducer 
a that iW m et h od n is Map l e and 
•my, the reiutti quick, sunt and 
haimleu. No exercises of ttricl dieii . 
No t f ombclhi, <Wa» at laaaeho*. 



Wl mH .a. a Hl.taAjlft>aC, 

rtwl l . « w»inM«l«» n l| m il*. 
Ntw >«"■■*»■ •» a* * n ir M ia. —• 
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TRY THE SPOT REDUCER 10 DAYS FREE IN YOUR OWN HOME! 



APPROVAL- MAIL COUPON NOW 
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SI M pkH lifci^ or «< I9.** K* ptic.) end w ik* M—P I W ' *• 

1 tor Mr. **» In | O W »PI > IWI. iMatTari seHoMee re*™ Spot Re*r«r to h* ^^ pBjjjdn (^ b^, C '9*>4, 

111 llarlet St. Newark. N. J. 
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ALSO IMI IT POt ACHES AND PAINS 



LOSE WEIGHT 
OR NO CHARGE 
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Come back through the years with me and i will tell rov a story of 

TERROR AMD DEATH ABOUT A PARTY OF COURAGEOUS FAMILIES THAT HAP SET 
OUT ON A TREK ACROSS THE CONTINENT TO SETTLE IN Tt£ WEST* Am 
FIND GOLD THEY HAD SEEN THEIR WAGONS AND SUPPLIES TAKEN FROM THEM 
AND EXPECT& TO DIE IN THE WILDERNESS. THEN, OUT OF THE SNOW- STORM, 
UKE AN APPARITION, THERE APPEARED THEIR CARAYAN- WITH NO DRIVERS 
EXCEPT. .BUT THAT IS OUR STORY ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 



SB T MADAMS 

HAD 
PURCHASED 
THE LAST 
OF THE 
SUPPLIES 
FOR THE 
PARTY OF 
FORTY- 
NINERS. 
THEY WERE 
READY TO 
SET OUT 
THAT VERY 
DAY, 



SETH, CALL OFF 
THE TRIP. THESE 
ARE DANGEROUS 
TIMES. THERE'S 
A GOOD FUTURE 



WTRE ALL SET TO 
GO, MR. GRIMES. WE 
WANT TO BEAT THE 
SNOW STORMS AND 
WE HAVE A 00 OD 





DQRLA AND I WANT TO 
GET MARRIED- WHEN 
WE REACH CALIFORNIA 
I DON'T WANT TO 
DELAY A SINGLE DAT. 




'SO THESE TEN OESFEflAOOES XlLUO THE OMHD 
ANO SHERIFF AND TOO* ALL THE SUNS 

AW ALL T>* H0H3ES THET COULD FIM..." 



ONE Or TOU TAKE T>C 

OUT Of wj 
H0L3TW. MOW FOR 
THl HOMES f 



'Tt€N THET MOUNTED THE MOSSES BEuONStM 
TO THE SHERIFF AND HIS ATM. THET 
COULD'NT STOP FOR SifFL/ES- THERE WAS 
NO TIME - SO IF THEY COME ACROSS TMS 
CARAVAN- WELL...' 





The desperadoes wmt rmm stolen cara 

IMA ARRIVED AT THE WHITE CAVES. 



AS HOOK WENT IN SEARCH Of U*3, HE WAS 
STARTLED TO MEET A SIfK W THE WOODS. 



WELL, HOOK, WE'VE M)T 
M.ENTY OF SUPPLIES NOW 




Ir* WARMTH Of TtC CAVE 
SEEMED TO BffJVS HE* TO ... 





AN HOUR LATER... A BLOOO- CUROLIH6 SCREAM 

rent rtr Am. 



Outside the cave, hood's root s fouvo- 
his own hook sticking in his throat. 




ICY, HUB KILLED HIUBELF / «T- BOYS f COME 

OUT HCRE / 




WHAT"* MTTlMfl INTO / WELL, »HE 

EVtHTlODT^ FW3T HOOK-^V WQHT •CT MC fLL 
THEN.MU8 / IT* THE / KILL TMt ML. SMC 

0«L. -* DOESN'T SCARE MC. 




RUS TOOK CHARGE 





II CAN'T KILL HER t SHF/3 / MAYBE HE 
NOT HUMAN- STOP HER. (LOST HIS AIM/ 

SEEMED if 

TO P4SS 
THftOt/SH 
DORL 4, THE 
XSP£*A - 
DOES 

CfBMGED IN 
FEA/t 




LET SO OF ME, I'M STILL LEADER. 
ILL TAKE CANE OF THAT SMART 
BABE 




I'LL BEAT HER BRAINS OUT 
WITH THIS ---HET I WHAT'S 
HAPPENING? LOOK OUT-- 
THE CAVE'S FALLING IN j 






fti THE THREE DATS S/HCE THE 
DESPERADOES STOL£ THEIR 

caravan, the PA/trr or 

TRAVELERS HAD PEACHED THE 
END OF HOPE. 



Suddens, r, setn sees 
THREE COVERED WaGOhS 
APPROACH/HS TffM. 



3ETH-- WHO-IS-THAT -DRIVING THE 
FIRST WAGON? IT LOOKS 
UKE DORLA. IT ^^NO- NOT 

CAN'T iE... SHE'S f CORLA / I 
BEAD / ^_^J BURIEQ HER M 



T^ 






fj WA5 POURING OVER ANCIENT 

"legends at the college 
museum when prof. john 
wywner.mv teacher in 
ancient history came in.. 



WORKING T OH, PROF. WYNNER.' THIS OLD 
HARD, /WfcS J BOOK IS FASCINATING ON 
CWErny? y THE SUBJECT OF ZOMBIES 
AND VAMPIRES... IT GOES WAV 
BACK/ 




•bof. wynner ALWAYS tried to reason Me 

"^OUT OF MY 8EUEF THAT CERTAIN SUPERSTITIONS 
WERE FOUNDED ON ACTUAL REALITY. AND NOW.. 



«iSS CH ..OH, LET M.E CALL VOU \ PROF 
ARLFTTA. IT SURPRISES ME THAT J ALL RIGHT 
SO INTELLIGENT A STUDENT AS /TMEN, JOHN 
YOU COULD STILL BELIEVE IN >/THE MORE I 
SUCH FAIRY TALES / ^br-*^ THE MOKE 

I AM CONVINCED 

THAT CERTAIN 

CREATURES 




*(Let ME TELLWU 
■■^THIS STOEV, JOHM 
IT GOES BACK 
MANY YEARS IN 

A CENTRAL EUROPWI 
COUNTRY. A VOUNS 
BRIDE CAN UPSTAIRS TO 
OU.MGE INTO TRAVELING 

[.CLOTHES... 





*f?HEY FOUND A RING ON THE FLO0r7|T 
v BELONGED TO A WAN NAMED SASHA...THEN 
A BABY IN A CRADLE DIED. 



MY BABY '... 
MV SAgy 
IS DEAD.' 




)*Vhe groom pound hi* dead node 
'strang £w whfte_ as though all 
her blood had seen drained... 
yet there was mo trace of a 

WOUND -EXCEPT A PIN-PRICK IN 

HER NECK... i 

1 IT MUST HAVE 
BEEN A VAMPIRE.' j 
THERE,S££?:.aBAT.'( 



SOB-SOB L HOW 

DID THIS HAPPEN' 






YES, DRAINED MA VAMPIRE DID 
'OF BLOOD... BUT J ft. AND SASHA'S 
AT LEAST JOHANN f WALLET IS HERE/ 
IS SAFE/ yTy^JOHUNN WILL 
AVENGE HIS SISTER' 

I PRtf 

rvss_ 

yoMH 



lUT AT THE TIME, 5ASHA WAS MANY MILES 
AWAY, IN A HOSPITAL.. EXPLAIN THAT JOHN. 



YES, SASHA.YDLI HAVE BEEN 
IN A TRANCE — VOU WERE 
VERY SICK/ 






N 1 



\ 



i# 



yV 



WHEN I 

THIiTDftY. f 

JOHN ONLY 
LAUSHED.. 



IT'S JUST A FABLE, ARlHTA.W TOUKNOW 
we'RE LEAVING ON THE STUDENT 
EUROPEAN TOUR NEXT WEEK. WW 



COON I WAS ON MY WAY TO EUROPE WITH THE 
m STUDENT GROUP... f 



HOT COME WITH US ? THAT'S 
THOSE STOP1ES COME 



ARLETTA, WHEN YOU STUDY THESE 
PEOPLE AND THEIR CUSTOMS YOU'LL 
WONDERFUL? ) COME TO RECOGNIZE SUPERSTITIONS 

AS SUCH. 




l NOW, CCWE, ARLETTA 

THAT? / IT'S ONLY A BAT. 

COMMON TO THIS 

WATERFRONT, SUY SCL' 




STUDENTS, NOW WE ARE GOJMG^OKAV .'J 
TO TAKE BICYCLES TO SOME /WE'RE ^ 
OLD CASTLES... mt<AIL READY* 




I I'VE CHANGED MV 
MIND, JOHN ..THAT 

AND THAT OLD WOMAN 




r R..PLCASE H...HOLC 
MV HAND, JOHN.. OOH 
LWHAT WAS THAT? ^ 


» J JUST MSlCTSj. 
JARLETTA.NOONE 1 *" 
'OlSTURSfiD THEM 
FOR A LONGTIME.. 








F^tB^ib 




■fr- /»S 






■KT- p hutt/k 
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11 ih^^kmhS 
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THIS /MUST HAVE BEEN 
A BEAUTIFUL ROOM, 
AT '5 THAT 



TS LOOK... 




ffr WAS A 

"PHOTOGRAPH 

ALBUM... 

I HAD A 

SHOCK 

WHEN I 

OPENED 

IT... 




JOHN, JOHN/THIS 
15 AMAZING.' My 

FAMILY NAME IN 
THIS PICTURE 

album. ..cmwmtf 




AT WAS UNBELIEVABLE / EAGERLY. WE 
^LOOKED THROUGH THE ALBUM. IT WAS 
AMAZINGLY AND DEFlN|TiL7..MV FAMILY'S" / 



LOO*C, JOHN.'HERES ME AS "^WONDER WHY 
A BABY TWO YEARS OLD.' 1933/ JVOUR PARENTS 
-ARLETTA CHERNY BORN _^ CONCEALED 
1931.'" I THOUGHT I WAS J~FROM WOu ^^ 
BORN IN NEW YORK.' ft NATIVE LAND.' 






IT WA5 UNKL'tVAlLE BUT JOHN WAS 
READING A CONTINUATION OF THE 
5Awt 5 TORT I HAD A SLATED TO HIM... 




iOMH READS 
*PRO« THE 
ANCIENT BOOK 
"VOL* FATHER 
WAS WRRIED 
BECAUSE THE 
TOWNS FOLK 
WERE BLAMING 
THE CHERNY 
FAMILY ROR 
THE VAMPIRE 
DEATHS IN THE 
NEIGH SORHOOD 




% #OUR FATHER HURRIED HOME, FROM 
W THE HOSPITAL. .HE WA5 WORRIED 
ABOUT THE THREAT TO THE FAMILY* 

IT'S GOOD YOU'RE 
PACK, SASHA. I *AS 
CONCERNED. THERE 
ARE HORRIBLE TALES 
OF VAMPtREfS GOING 
AROUND 





I WAS 

•stunned 

BY THIS 
HISTORY 
OF THE 

CHERNYS. 
ALL THIS WAS 

A COMPLETE 

SURPRISE 

TO ME 

AMD 

WHAT 

WOULD 

JOHN 

THINK? 



QlDNS BACK TO THE INN I 

mt rma happier knowing 

THAT JOHN LOVED ME, WE 
MET THE OTHER STUDENTS. 
AS USUAL THEY MOCKED ME. 



ItkTfU 

HI, ARLETTA,MEET/ ftVVTHC 

ANY VAMPIRES V^ JEST'S 

IN TDRLIA rs& SOME FAR 

CASTLE? Mf ENOUGH,' 



RffALLY, PROFESSOR.. T IS 


HOW COULD YOU 


__^ITA 


TAJCEARLETTA v 


rSLiPER- 


ON OUR TOUR... "* 


V5T1TION 


SHE'S SO FULL OF 


} THAT 


SUPERSTITION... 


/ GIRLS 


SHE AND MER -j 


ARE 


VAMPIRES/ J \ 


CATS 




\W?/"' 



S WE D1SM0-.MED OUR BICYCLES 
AT THE INN, I WAS STARTLED TO 
HEAR THE NAME OF "VINQUO" 
UTTE H E D BY FAY. MV MOTHER: 
HAD SAID IT WAS THE VINQUO 
FAMILY THAT WERE VAMPJRES' 



FAY, YOUR 

CONTINUOUS 
JESTS WILL 

ONLY 

BRING YOU 

TROUBLE/ 




fl STARTED 

v TO SAV 
•A VAMPlRE'f 
BITE "BUT I 

KNEW 
THEY'D ALL 
MOCK ME 

FOR MY 
SUPERSTITION*. 

VET SHE 
WAS DRAINED 
OP 6LOOD 
...AND 
THAT 
SMALL 
PINPOINT 
ON HER 
NECKf 




John was silent as we 

*VeKT INTO THE CASTLE... I 
WAS AFRAJD...I WANTED TO 
RUN AWAV.' 61/T 

JOHN -WAS- CHANCING INTO- 
■ A-YAMFlRE // f -^g^. 
I KNOW THE TRUTH 



YE3 I AM THE VAMPIRE/ 
THE LITTLE VlNQUOj 
JOHANN SWORN TO 
TAKE REVENGE! 



WAfff.' 

IT 
CAN'T 
/ 




[5}UT IT WAS TRUE.... 


flPffRG/y 


Or 
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When You Have To Defend Yourself 

Do What The EXPERTS Do! 

USE THEIR 3-POWER SYSTEM 




OVERCOME ANY ENEMY — 
Ho mafter how big he is | 
or how small you are! 



FOR ALL THREfc 

If bought separately, 
L each 50' 



NOW — discover from experts — this quick, easy way 
how you can defend yourself anywhere — anytime! 
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GHOST OF THE GOLDEN SLIPPER 



By ELLEN LYNN 



SUPERNATURAL people and mountain climben 
both like silent places. And this day the 
mountain peaks were almost hidden by caps of 
silent clouds. Henry Gorcey and his family were 
not thinking of ghosts however as they drove up 
to the picturesque Inn in the famous mountain 
climbing resort of Ronee. Three hearts were 
throbbing with excitement and anticipation at the 
prospect of climbing to those seemingly impossible 
summits— Ellen, his wife, and the ten-year-old 
Susan— ond Henry himself. There wos a happy 
and warm welcome for them at the very entrance 
for I he proprietor of the Half- Way House was 
Henry's long-time friend, Peter Milano. Together 
both men had climbed some of the most difficult 
mountains in the Alps ami it had been six years 
since they had seen each other. 

Early the next morning o small climbing party 
stood outside the Inn ready for the climb. It was 
another cloudy day. with a cold sun trying hard 
to penetrate the heavy mists. Every so often it 
succeeded in bursting through in a blaze of gold, 
only to be quickly subdued by the persistent cloak 
of fog. Susan was bobbing around impatient to 
get Started Her mother had objected to her 
accompanying the party, but father had over- 
ridden the objections, happy that his child hod 
acquired his zest for the exhilarating sport of 
mourltain-e limbing. 

"She'll go as for as she can," he reassured 
Ellen. "Then one of the men will go bock with 
her. Perhaps you, too?" Henry teased his wife. 

At the top of the mountain— Henry gazed with 
pride at his daughter, Susan. She had mode the 
top! Ellen and he exchanged happy glances. 
Susan's eyes were round as saucers as she 
watched the awesome splendor of the panorama 
stretched out below this great height. Bui a 
sudden chill overcast the gay mood af the party. 
Tragedy had struck a ghastly blow. 

The period of rest was over and all were pre- 
paring to start on the downward climb. 

"Henry, w here's 5usan?" Ellen's question was 
casual 

"Oh— she must have wondered off a bit—" the 
reply was just as casual. 

But there was little area in which to wonder 
and soon a bustle of panic pervaded the air. With 
the whole countryside spread out wide open ta 
their eyes not a sign of young Susan could be 
detected by anyone. Hysterically— on the top of 
her lungs— the frantic mother yelled— "S-u-s-a-nl 
Yooooo. . . . Answer me — Susan!" 

Then • Henry added the full strength of his 
voice— and one by one the whole party joined 
in the yelling. But only their weird echoes an- 
swered back. No one could say haw the dis- 



traught party reached the bottom— without Susan. 
Ellen had almost to be carried the whole way, 
Henry and the others frantically searched every 
inch of the way down. Susan had disappeared as 
though into thin air— with no outcry, no clue. It 
was night when the exhausted, heartbroken group 
reached the Inn. Peter Milano had become 
alarmed at the continued absence of the party 
and was about to organize a search when they 
straggled in. At once he knew something terrible 
had happened and was told the story of the 
strange disappearance of Susan. 

Softly he spoke to his friend, Henry. "We'll 
get every person in this village to help us find 
Suson. Meanwhile, have no fear. She's old enough 
to protect herself till we reach her. We'll find her, 
be sure of that." 

Throughout the night people holding flares 
were scouring the mountain side, it was at dawn 
that a boy came running ond shouting— "A girl's 
hat— is this hers?" It was Susan's and had been 
found at the foot of the mountain I She had dis- 
appeared at the very top. Peter and Henry set 
oul to climb up again— from the spot where the 
hat was found. They were gone twenty minutes 
when they both halted abruptly, ears cocked. 
There was a crackling of twigs— footsteps— and in 
front of their amazed eyes came Susan. Her 
clothes were torn, bedraggled, her face dirty- 
but she wore a happy smile and rushed joyfully 
into the arms of her father. As the elated group 
hurried downward, Susan told them that she had 
been getting the views at the summit of the moun- 
tain and had walked all around the edge to see 
the picture from every side when her foot slipped 
on a loose rock and before she could make an 
outcry she found herself falling, falling. 

"Oh, daddy, 1 was frightened— my head felt 
dizzy— I wonted to cry'," Susan was telling her 
tale. "And then as I was falling— a hand took 
hold of mine. It was a lady— she was smiling down 
at me and I stopped falling. She was beautiful. 
She took me into a cave and told me we'd better 
stay there overnight, and that she would get me 
home safely in the morning. We ate nuts and 
fruits for supper, daddy -ond this morning she 
showed me a path thot led down toward the 
Inn. She' hod beautiful golden hair. I asked her 
where she was going and . . ." 

During this tale, Henry and Peter exchanged 
glances of incredulity and then amusement. Henry 
whispered to Peter, "She must have struck her 
head and imagined the whole thing. I'll have a 
doctor look at her as toon as we gel down." 

"But, daddy— don't you believe about the lady?" 
Susan had overheard and was indignant. "Well, 
she gave me a slipper— a gold slipper— so thot I 



wouldn't forget her . . .* 

"Ye j, dear/' her father patiently answered, 
"And did you drop the slipper?" 

Susan groped in the large knapsack pocket of 
her jacket— and pulled out o lady's gold slipper! 

They were now at the bottom and the crowds 
of searchers came rushing to meet them with 
shouts and cries. Susan was lifted to the shoulders 
of the hoppy people and Henry hurried to his 
wife. When he came downstairs he saw Peter 
preparing to start another climb, "But, Peter, ore 
you mad? Why are you going up again?" 

"I am going to look for Jeanine. The girl Susan 
described was my fiance. I want to ask Susan to 
show me the path la the cave— you won't mind 
will you?" Peter spake with o quiet intensity. 

"Susan was just .imagining the whale thing, 
Peter," Henry insisted. "She must have found that 
old slipper and her confused mind built up an 
imaginative story." Henry saw that Peter was 
unconvinced. "What happened to Jeanine?" Henry 
asked. 

"Jeanine and I were going to be married and 
we hod a party here at the inn. She wanted to 
be alone awhile. By the time the guests hod left 
I noticed Jeanine was missing. She had disap- 
peared. She was wearing golden slippers— like the 
one Susan brought back. I never slopped searching 
for her. No trace has ever been found. I— I've even 
looked for— for— her remains. Now— Susan has 
seen her! Let Susan lead me to the path! I must 
go!" 

Henry hod to say yes to his friend. There was o 
desperate look in his eyes. 

"Susan should have rest, Peter," Henry said. 
"But we'll go to the start of the palh then I'll 
have to take her back— you'll have to go on 
alone," He agreed. 

Susan was delighted with her new importance. 
She led the way for her father and Peter, who 
followed in unusual silence. Only once he ex- 
claimed— "I've never seen this path before! I've 
been over this ground' hundreds of times but. . . ." 
There was a narrow, winding path clearly marked. 
Henry began lo feel the strangeness of the mo- 
ment and the situation. What had his Susan 
stumbled into? 

"We'll leave you h#re, Peter," Henry said. And 
he and Susan stood watching the hurrying figure 
of his friend, almost running along the upward 
path, until he disappeared behind a boulder. 

Peter's last words were, "f'll be home tomorrow 
morning— ond I'll bring Jeanine or whatever Susan 



Even Susan, young as she was, remained silent. 
Than she said— "Daddy, Mr. Milano is acting- 
sort of— strange. But I really did see the lady— 
and she was kind and beautiful. I showed you the 
golden slipper, daddy." 

"Are you sure you didn't pick it up in the cave 
you went to?" her father asked. 

"Of course, I'm sure, daddy," Susan insisted. 
"You wait and see— Mr. Milano will find his sweet- 



heart and bring her back to the Inn. She'll tell you 
all about it." 

There was a big party that night for Susan and 
a proud and tired little girl went to bed with the 
music still playing and coming through the slightly 
opened door of her room. Henry and Ellen tucked 
their daughter in tenderly and went into their 
own adjoining roam. "Something's wrong," Ellen 
observed. "What is it, Henry? Are yau worried 
about Peter?" 

"Yes, dear, I am." Henry replied. "I thought 
he had gotten over his loss of Jeanine but this 
story of Susan's— and her finding that golden slip- 
per-well, he isn't acting— normal." 

"Why isn't he? Wouldn't you wont to pursue any 
possible lead— even if it does sound fantastic?" 
Ellen argued. "He simply wants to eliminate every 
clue to her whereabouts. After he returns tomorrow 
he'll resume his normal life, you'll tee." 

Henry sal thinking a while, then— "Peter w« 
amazed lo find the path that Susan led us to, He 
knows the whole terrain as we know the street 
we live an.' He had never before seen that palh!" 

Peter hod not returned by noon the next day. 
Henry waited impatiently as the hours passed. By 
nightfall he started to gather o searching party 
to go after Peter. 

"You're all tired, I know. We've jusl gotten over 
one search— for Susan— and now we're starting an 
another. Bui, frankly, I'm worried about Peter. If 
you think I'm foolish— well, I'll set out by myself In 
the morning." They all decided lo go with him. 

It was difficult for Henry to find the path again 
but, he did. There had been a stone slide which 
almost concealed it, and the men had to pull away 
rocks and debris in order to continue along the 
route. But, finally, a large cave near the top 
loomed in front of him. Henry called out— "Peter- 
Peter— " and the party hurried into the cave, it was 
empty. They went outside again, calling their 
friend. They scattered over a wide ar*a, looking 
for footprints, or other clues, but there was no 
sign of the missing man. 

The discouraged group gathered again in front 
of the cave. "It's no use," one said, "there's no 
sign of Peter." 

"Let's search the cave more thoroughly," Henry 
urged. "We'll use all our flashlights. He may have 
been here and dropped something— after all he 
headed for the cave and must have gone in." 

The men began a search oF the cave. "My 
God!" one of them ejaculated. Everyone rushed 
toward him. He was holding up one of Peter's 
hiking shoes— his initials printed in the lining! 
Without a word I hey set to searching the cave 
again. A creaking sound broke the silence. Their 
bodies tense, the men turned as one man in the 
direct ion of the sound. A heavy door of rock 
seemed to be swinging open. Cautiously they 
made their way toward it— and looked inside. 
There on the ground was the dead body of Peter 
Milano and in his arms a— skeleton. And over one 
bony foot was— a tody's golden sliooer! 



WZ 9 5Z:2?f2j-"f * #I6A*UKC0.'.' y« AATE AM& OEATH KNOW THE MWUJS3 LEFT 

TO YOUR LIFE AND MINE STILL WHEN TOO &RESHAM &RAGGED HIMSELF PAINFULL* 

TO THE LITTLE WHITE MOUSE LOOKING FO* HELP. HE WAS HOG 8! PIE D TO FIND 
THE BO&YOfHHS FBiENO,HAARy BAYNE , DANGLING FROM A HANGMAN'S NOOSE., 
"JAlfz* * L ^L»'* STNEBTHEART BECKONING To HIM . Y£S,THM TIME HAD COMB, 
^™*-----"J£* u * WONOERED IN TERROR. BUT, NOT FOX LON& NOT 



F 7 HE MOO 




hs-Weak %t ! 



)OnA VISIT TO GARRETT'S IV4*- 
t WORKS ML&EUM.HAffRY BAYNE WA6 

STRUCK BY THE HANGING WITCH ON 

THE HANGMAN'S NOO$B,WHILZ TOO 

6RE3»AM'S EYE WAS CAUGHT BY THE 
BEAU TY OF A STRANGE GIRL .... 

f - - 

TQD-LOOK-THIS tS 

QUITE INTEBESTINO- 

THE BODY WAS 

JUST EXHOMEC A 

lWEEK AGO. 




4»OUT THREE HUNDREP YEAR* AGO 
IN A «MAtt VILLAGE.ELEA THE BEAU- 
TIFUL PAUONTER OF A RICH MAN 
m&AFF'BAREC* 






tLBA ANP HERFRIENP HAP BEEN WALKING THROU- 
4 — OH TUt WOOPS-WHKN EUPPEHLY AN OLP CRONE 
\C* THE VILLAGE, JENNY HARRIB,APRBAREP WAVING 
A 0TICKAT THEM. ELSA, HER REP HAIR PLOWING 
POWN HER BACK, IMMEDIATELY PISARREAREP. 
\tN$TEAPI WHERE SHE HAS, HER FRtMNP KAREN SAW 
\ONLY ARBPFOX 





ANP THIS COURT PECREES THAT JENNY HARR1S,FOR UN- 
LAWFULLY PRACTICING WITCHCRAFT ANP CAUSING THE PlS- 
APPEARANCE OF ELSA VENNING- -SHALL THIS PAY HANG 
BY THe HANGMANS NOOSE AS PECR EEP FOR WITCHES. 




(Amp so rvg witch ms 

\HUNS THREE HUNRREp YEARS 
A&O.WBNOW HAVE TWS BOPX I 
RECENTLY E<MUMEP, WITH 

1 THE OR16WAL HANGMAN* 
NOOSE ■■■• 



$p course later karsh 
was found;! 



Hi NOW SELL MINIATURE NOOSES 
MAPS Of THE ORIGINAL ROPE 
TO COLLECTORS OF CURIOS. ■■ 



ME WOULP 

LOVE TWEA\ 



NO-NO PO NOT » 

BUY THEM.'FORGIve 
r«E FOR INTERFERINO 
BUT THEY BELONG 




Both top anp harry laugh 
ep at the &hocxep youn& 
lapyanp bought the 6riely 

souvehlo* nooses top 

became fribnply with the 
&i8l anp asksp to take 

HER HOME, fr- ^] 

/-— ■ : ■— ■ < RIGHTO, HAR R Y/ ' 
r CALL YOU ^^M PBUGHTEP 

TO 





THAT M&HT, WHEN HE REACHED HOME, 
tTOP FELT IMPELLED 1t> LOOM AT 



LOOK AT IT ^-i 
A6AIN,AT LEAST IT WILL 
INC? ME OP MARA 
^O ■' NO.' WHAT'S 
THATT 




HARR^I*W R* NICKY NOW. U 
VES? YOURS IS LABt*ERTDO? 
AH P MA6 -jOU R NAM2 ON IT ? 
LET'S GET A WAV— EVEN IP 
IT l« ONLV ATBICK. , 




fl LEFT THE THING*! 
IN MY ROOM.... 




r CRUSHED TO DEATH! 
MUST SET HELP- 





ONE GOOD OMEN, ANYWAY.. ..A 

HOUSE.'X'LL ASK TC> USE THEIR 
PHONE FOE &AS- .AND HELP 





r 

X-I LEFT-HAR 
AT THE BOTTOM 
VINE. WE LEFT 
tN OUR ROOMS. 
MARA... WHO -A 


RYfe SOPY 
rt OF A RA- 
THE NOOSES 
-MARA, 

RE -YOU-? 


;s=r^a 


DHL .*ufl 


|rcS] 


■i^H ^B a 


•J 



T WJLL BRJN& Y0U EASE 
FROM PAIN-.,. GOME rNTO 
MY ARMS, 



3 

■*■. 



f — ; n 

VOU RE EVIU-YOU 6RIN& * 
CEATH...ANPX LOVED YOU 
MY NOOSEllT'S MERE TOO.. 



[>©U CANT 0*T AWAY-TOP .'/I 
ffTS TWW FOR OUR PATE NOW 


1 // 






^B 


Ml yv ill 


1 






^^tSf^*^imw 


ill 





1&o t*/e£? to jeu^v FV^3<« 

TWE JBOOM TO £€CAPE MARA 
QNLV TO PINO THE NOO&E 
9UP AROUNO HI9 HEAP AND 
Tt&HTEN IT'0 GRIP AeoiiNP 
Ht$ TU*OAT..,A& THOUGH (T 

WERE ALIVE > I 

*_. ■ .Irr I 



*(T WON'T HURT 



r TOD.XT'S TIME 
FOR OUR PATE , 
SEE,IT FITS/' 






(,'f.j. 





THE VOLCANIC ISLAND OF OMAHUHA M THE 
SOUTH SEAS... * MATtVE 90T LOVED A WHI TE §HtL . . . 



THAT'S HOW IT IS, IRENE, ' 
I'VE LOVED YOU SINCE WE 
WERE IN COLLEGE TO- 
SET HER I WANT YOU TO BE 



I'M FOND OF YOU 
DUKE, YOU KNOW THAT/ 

BUT- BUT I CANT 
ANSWER YETJ YOU 



HY BRIM 



ARE OF A DIFFERENT RACE. 




SEE... YOU MEAN YOU DON'T 1 OF COURSE NOT 
WANT TO MARRY A KANAKA/ / DUKE/ YOU KNOW 
A- A NATIVE/ IS THAT IT? J EVERYONE 
YOU THKK WE'RE NOT ^/ RESPECTS YOU/ 

YOU'RE EDUCATED, CUL 
TUNED, SUCCESSFUL. 





OH BUT I WOULD/ I 010/ AND t LL ^ BRUCE f TOU- 
RESI8N BEFORE I'LL BELONG TO J YOU'VE BEEN 
A CLUB THAT LETS IN A ^/tAVESDROPPING / 
CANNIBAL ' 




I BRUCE WAS FfiOVD OF MIS WHITE SKIN AND WAS 
JEALOUS OF IRENE'S ATTENTIONS TO DUKE . 



I WON'T STAty YOU MEAN VOUS THAT 
AND LISTEN DON'T WANT JO/ ALL 
TO ANOTHER/ HEAR ABOUT (►IAP- 

OF YOUR (DUKE'S OLD ' PENED 
Bi-LY AfiOU- I HAWA1AN CU9y' BEFORE 
MENT3- I'LL i TOWV HAS HIT GRAND 
WATT FOR YOtHHE EVER , FATHER 
AT THE CAR, J TOLD YOU,' WAS BORN 

DUKE... rm* ABOUT \YOU JERK/ 
EAT IN 6 



AuT HOT BEf ORrTOUR *ltEAr~ff*ATlB^*E WHITES ARE SUPERTorTT* 



DAD'S TWE.EH? I UNDERSTAND OLO 
CHIEF KAMAHU ATE OVER 300 PEOPLE! 
8EF0« THE BRITISH 6UNB0AT8 PUT, 
AN END TO HIS HIGH, 
I PROTEIN OlETf 



WON'T LET IRENE MARRY YOU 




CURB* YOUf ^L. 

TOU FOR 
TWf/NO/ DO- 
AANGH/ 



X AfCWTw LATER — AFTER tREHE 
HAD WAITED IN Mt/Af /•»? OWffJ 



HE S NOT COMING BACK, DARL- 
ING/ HE'S CONE BACK TO HIS 
PLANTATION ON OAHU/ FORGET 
HIM/ MARRY ME AND, 
I'LL MAKE YOU 
HAPPY FOR 




AND SO «TW AND BRUCE LEFT FOR TAHtTL BUT FOR HOURS THE FRAIL CRAFT IS TOSSED §Y 



A FEW DAYS LATER... 



I CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT/ THIS \(U FRIGHTENED ! 
& NOT THE TYPHOON SEASON/) WE'RE BEING 
BUT LOOK AT THOSE WAVES l_J BLOWN FAR FROM 

S , f x-—z»-— -""TCMLIZATION m THE 

y-=-h X^" 1 ^— ~\ STORM / 



THE WIND- LASHED WAVES UNTIL. SLOPE NLT/ 




ft*?* ncmm c**tt rm $rom cwuos wttts 
MtPtAom tr rue moium tmwcal sun,. 

"«fcTW 'ft* THIRSTY )(~m.*£% |M RAIN WATER- 

muce.amd hunort/ >J there's a bio pool of 



LMT£fi.. 



WE'VE «JOT TO FINO SOME- 
THtNS TO EAT... THERE MUST 
BE 9OMETHIN0 / CLAMS OR 
FIOATINS COCONUTS. 



it's no use/ 

WE'VE LOOKED 
OVER EVERT INCH 

OF THIS BEACH ( 




YOU KIUEO HE* ; YOU'RE QHM 
KM Ifc HO ■CTTEn THAN 

■nan 









OUGOUT CANOE/ NOW 19 





AS mtX£ iS ABOUT TO GET INTO THE CANOE 
AND SAFETY, IT PULLS MAYJ 



IRENE { DARLING/ BUT 
THOUGHT YOU WERE 
• ^ DEAD/ 

V 





a 




AW, THANKS TO 
AND YOUR TREACM- 
I BUT YOU WON'T 
;ET AWAY THIS TIME/ 





COME BACK / COME BACK / 1 AND 
I MUST SET RUKtf T HEY'RE^ WHAT 
•OINO TO TORTURE JJ DO YOU THINK 
THEY 010 





THEY'RE COMING/ PLEASE 
HELP ME ESCAPE / DONT^ 
LET THEM EAT MS / 




FAREWELL BRUCE/ \ NO/ 
HOW YOU WILL KNOW J MO/ 
WHAT I SUFFERED { NO/ 
LISTENING TO 





FEW MOMENTS LATE*. 



WE WOULDN'T THINK OF KILL-f 
ING YOU SO LONG BEFORE 
DINNER / 




Yes it *m5 a 6HQSTir island, and with the 

COHINC OF THE Mm THE ISLAM} mS ONCE 
MORE A DESERTED MOUND. OF CORAL SAND— 
BUT LATER A FEW CHARRED BONES AND TWO 
SUN BLEACHED SKULLS WERE FOUND. THET 
TELL— BETTER THEN WE '-- 

OF THE CANNIBAL'S REVENUE 




She'll b* your "Dream CW" 
Kwt'U, "Bewitch" her u-ith it 




'BUCK 
MAGIC 




"DBEAM GIRL" She'll lock alliirmi. 
briatfctaklni, antlclne, eiatl* . . . Jail 
picture htr In ll . . . beautiful. fa«- 
(Inetlii* »Lk THKL lh.tr. Nll|M> 
bat iki , . . It't Preach f'aehion Bnery 
. . . wllh saak-a-be* mafic Ian . ■ • 
l.oritouiir transparent ytl tampietele 
practical (withe* likt a drum . . . will 
•at shrink). Ha* lacj> waiitlln*. lacj 
■ houldir *trap* and **fr>ihirif to make 
bar le»t yau far il. A inarm rtvtalinf 
Dream Girl Faihlan ... la forfeoua 
Blaek. 
•itliteitiee Cy>rnM tr war laaair eat*. 

I DREAM CIRL 'ASHIOH DIPT. M. 
> III MARKET »T., NEWARK. M. J. 
! Pliue hi a nt on CAM BIRL |ivn al | 

■ II. I), It ml tnlirtlr tttlirWd. I'll nun < 
| vital* II **ji fir lull «i»n rtltti. 

■I > I «<Hu II ai taak. iMA ar aieaey • 
; ardar. tied aeeeeet praaai* it taw* aa la ' 
I rat wliiii. (in »M Ml II il ay, 

• raw* lee!) 

* C j I .ill ht pettaua t* II ilea ••»(■ ! 

■ aaa. Caw* tl*> ••«!•*; 

:o» D>« d-» n* a*» 

ID BLACK OMLY 



ih r*« <•• I kaaw lit ua ml tiara*- 

!■ il< >>i| at •■* Mianl | 



II 




Oriental Magic 




AI3IIU. 

cm 



Oat of Ik* pare, of lha Arabian \i«hu 
Main thi* ( I* mo rout ihaar Hirti* 
aajami. She'll look ktfuilinf. alluring, 
Irrealatible. enlicine;. She'll thrill to tkt 
■Irak, rlininr wiipy appeal that ihr-y 
«lll fW* bar. She'll lava roa far Irani- 
pltnting: her la a dream uorid of adora- 
tian eenturir* aid. Brief fcrur* huffine; 
lop (l>a* flattering appeal 1* tie darlnf 
bare midriff. UoubUJ tr tttr right */#£*j 
il'i the perfect ana are r for hoeteaa wear. 
Hillo»ln» ah*rr bottom* for rirh iui- 
uriout lounfbna, She'll adora roaj far 
i hit rhtrm revealing Dream Girl Faah- 
ian. In wimp j aheer black. 
Itlifttctian Gairaalaed ar year a***** fcitfc. 

' DREAM 6IRL FASHIONS DEr»T 1*1. ' 

; II* MARKEt St . NEWARK. N. I 

' PIUM Kit* HEAVEN SENT **wn il ' 

I 11.11. tf aat tnlirrlr iitufltd. I'll rttarn ; 

i •ttflia II #an 'ar full nifl rttunt 

i i * I ■ acid** fl.il <***. chit! *r mtrtr . 

* *rder. art* a ei u aa rrtpetd (I aawa «a t* * 
' ale *•*;»*.<. ir«y *>** Set >l *l ear " 
I tttn teat) , 

; I 1 I Will Ml H>l*l< ».** *>•• **•!- 
, *k- Cnack tin »••<•«. 

; IM BLACK ONLY 

• (If r*u <«• I taaw IKt tin ■■■« *aar*>. > 
; laune aaiaM **4 aiitat 1 

< M ™ •' 




Daring 
Bare-bock 
She'll be 
entranced 

with it 



'. Citr- 



.».!. 



Your Drtara Girl will be an exqulaila 
viilon of allurement, charm, faacinatiow 
and late linti* in thlt tit* tit, bawiUhinc. 
darlnf. bare-baek. Rimy aheer town. 
Hi delicate, tranalaeanl fabric (waihet 
like a dream) will no I ahrlnk. Pari* at 
borne, with thl* cloerly deeifned haltar 
nerk that tie* ar untie* al the flirk af 
a Hnftr. Laviiblj' laced roldrlB and 
peek-a-boo bottom. She'll lore you for 
t hi* rharm revcallnf 11 ream Girl Kaih- 
ion. la aitiaiaite black sheer. 
IMtiiiactla* Baaraitied ar year aitaey kark. 

"onttm GIRL FA»HION» OEPT. J*J. ! 
; 111 MARKET ST.. NEWAHK, at. 1. 
: Pmm* arad BLACK kORCERT aawa al 
, ll net tntirtu tatiiAtd. I'll retara 
.iir.it ll day* lar lull c*ta rieual. 

)( J I taeiHt II ii cam. ;H*ck ar titan 
it ear. araa nrfviii prtaaid (I am aa I* 
' kg* aaita-.rl. iT.u » »» HI It at lar 
; tier* ta*,'l 

'(II »iii (in tettaua 11.11 elm Ra«t- 
; »•*. Chaak tua aiaud: 

:n»o M n»*n*»o*a 

IN BLACK ONLY 

! Ill ran don't knew tht ■■** tied u»m 

i Kill Miint and . 

! Niait . 
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Now lotge bust women 

ton have a new shapely 
breast loveliness . . . it's easy to look youthfully 
trim in your hide-a-away NU-YUTH Bra— developed 
by America's lending figure control experts— for a shapely, 
slenderized appearance that you thought was only a dream. 
And so comfortable! Don'l 
H -TUTU "appeal" look at 
our risk' 




■mn 



control 

.. far miui- 

fflmn luppnM 

ind youthful 

•eviration. 

1. Excluilv*. 
adimtiilc mid- 
It. nff |ini curtQM. 
fit, Dmi 
. tmt t l «itk uii. 
liohtfr "tlrci" 
without oindim 
•rid dlicomfoii. 
No rldget In 
Ik*, 
.. V-ihioed, tlaitlclitd 
I im«rr» brratha right with 




t If n 



■suit of a revolutionary new discovery 

i bra-design. Permits you to hide-o-wny 

the "extra" in both bosom and tummy , . . AND . . . 

it's just seconds for the change to a new world of attractiveness. 

LOOK SLIMMER — YOUNGER— MORI ATTRACTIVE 

Now Hide-A-Way your large bust troubles. Easy with MU-YUTH 

Ira to comfortably regulate your own site. Don't despair because 

of sogging, heavy, wide bust. Amazing new magic laced midriff 

adjusts lo your own figure. Gives you Sweet Sixteen separation 

and firmness. Chafe-proof seams, blnd-prool 

construction and extra comfort to super- 
carded pre-shrunk durable broadcloth. 

/W^NU-YUTH to CONTOUR J 



ORDER 2 

AT LOW 



= 3. 



4, Inotnloui flsur« ton. 
= trol fattaiteri make it air 
= to out on or tike off. 

HII!H[«::ii-;[rai,i: .. 



Introductory 
Price 

****** 



FREE 



10-DAY TRIAL OFFER 



The S. J. Wtonon Co., Dopt. HT-7IZ 
■ 36 Broodwoy, Mew York 3, N. T. 

Send ray "NU-YUTH" Bra by return mail. If I om 
not 100% deliehted I'll tend It beck in 10 dari far 
full purchoie price refund. 
How Moby? < 2 far M - 83 ' 

Butt iii* «p r r - .. — r~ 

G Send C. O. D. I'll par poltmon S3. 98 plul 



let ui lend yen a NU-YUTH Bra. Wear 10 dayi ot 
our riik. Introductory price only $2.98 If you act 
now. I* r»l doliahted your money bock. RUSH 
COUPON TODAY . . . NOW! SIZES 34 to S2— 
B, C, cupi. Colon Nude. 



I 

I 

| ADDRESS. 



poslaeo. 
□ Encloud find (3.98. 

poitoge. 
NAME 



S. J. Wegmon Co. will pay 



Zry 20 Vials of \\ 





MOST 

AMAZIN 

PERFUME 

OFFEREVER MA 

Tan* ui m* SAME. GEJfLTNI. OMCIVA&,' 
fiWmn ibM jo«V« *aa i« Hvmc"i lew, 

Vmm MMVaoutUt, CWa, CUamu, Smm« 

■Mltlltbv MMf Irtiieg UlfciDS ■ 
WWIIW J BMll fat U Md 11 '35 ° 

You get 2 vials EACH 
of every one of 
these perfume* 

.-*■* haocsaim by onemoiK 

* coeui-x* by 



Mike him say "YOTJRE LOVEUEH 
THAN EVER," Don't mm this 

chance to make the man of your 
dream* kxe hit hnrt. Authentic 
Perfjir.es in each glass vial! 



: COMMAND 

* mtrotMANa 

by ■*-,. ." * 

■ MY 

sotnuGC ' * ' «* fcy 

RENOIR. 







ImXMGHT by TUSSY 

•' * ■. 
Genuine 

Perfume 

not colognes, ..not toilet waters" 

The manufacturer* of these famous per- 
fume* want to acquaint you with their prod- 
• uct. This bargain offer it made so that you eaa 
try each one and then decide *hkh beau suits 
your personality. Naturally, ail these wonderful per- 
fumes arc available at your local drug or department 
•tore In regular sues at the nationally advertised price*. 



You get the opportunity 

to browse at leisure 

among 

10 fragrances . . . 

ttrfuwu it tmt if tit avast 
txriting of ft minim* atttamrittt 
It am delight tbt mitt 
twtfwtnuiy ... bt piaMint 99 
ymm ytmrtrlf, and makt J*a *Pf*** 
hvttitt tt tthtrt, Btttmttyur 
particular ptrfumt thamU it) 
fbmum with utrt, afitr u taring 
it and "living with it, " 
Ml tfftr bat bttn crcMtd 

WW B9n& J%mw Um^nmwwW im-mw mW^a^^^^^^^ 

far writ a. Try litnt tat hy oat. 
Titn cboett mi ytmtr rum lit tmt 

tbttt btrt fitt ytmr ptntmality. 

tH 

"—bar #r *"* "-Ha, 
•*•«•«., *•'• M«ka», 



-ii rum HVOtf C©„ D-prt. 76, 

111 Marktl JtlMt, Mtwtrh, Nt« J««lly 

■hj IW M-w** parftawi pwchvt. I mat » * * ■ pwi— 



